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(Coprright, 1808, by W. R. Hearst.)

ERE is the solutlon of one of the most vexatlous problems of the day—the servant questlon.
There ars thousands of servants, both male and {emale, to be had, but how is the employer to
know which one to choose and which to refuse when there are a dozen or two applicants?

M. Ledos, a French sclentist, ga¥s that the question may be answered and much trouble
averted if the employer will but make a study of physiognomy., M. Ledos glves half a dozen types of
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good and bad female servants, and as many more of male servants, in each case pointing out thelir
good and bad qualities, based on the study of thelr physlognomy. His conclusions are as follows:

L o

st No. Z.—Forehead flat, pro- Dhlong type of face; pointed
unpefent carpetbng, wlhich he deposited on the foor, ' J g byy i point ; Tag: £
while he stared around at the g;zi_t\:leur of the ploce. Jecting at the temples; little |n- forehend, gray eves deeply you've bLpcome ; spnlng?. ?Isn t that a backward steg
. . telligence, practleal  instinet sunken, shiftin lanee; melnn- ln the process of evelution
He was a typleal old unele of the South, from the soles * ' g R 5 X :
of his heavy brogans to the shiny top of hls balg pate, persevering,  Eyes  slightly choly, mournful mouth; lips SHE-Indeed it Isn't! A barnsele may be shaken
with 1ts {fringe of white wool. It was pialn to be seen sunken, with lttle Axlty; mel- ronnd and etrong.  Unhappy from what |t adheres to, but a sponge retalns what It
;i 2 ; ancholin timldlty, fidellty. pature, faneclful, melancholy; nbsorhs.
that he was not n denlzen of the town, or of thut puar- 14 T T y ¥ 3 !
_:j::um q“nrt‘:: They do not grow old r;. the 'r,.ullh.,-. Mouth sensual, devoted, loving jealons; If unhappy In affec- HE—1ntll some ruthless hand squoeezes IﬂT. dry.
L loin, He }ausﬁl jong enough to toke in the appuint- and patlent. Sober, not actlve, tlons, Inelined to sulcide, Negll- SHE—Let's noy talk In metaphors. Flgures ?f
meu-ts of the place Er.hen snddenily -mmr-mt.-urir.:: his endures  pnin, consclentious. geut In her work, not from in- speech will Iin_the gnme ns any other figures. Let's
y N 'arsimonlous for herself, she capacity or 1l will, but from stick to facts.

By Paul Laurence Dunbar, the Famous Negro Poet and Author.
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HE rooms of the “Banner” Club—an organization

of goclal intsnt, but with politlenl streaks—were

a blize of lNght that Christmus Eve night. On

the lower floor some one was strumming on the
plano, ang upstalrs, where the “lailes’ sat, and
where the Bundoy smokers were held, a man was slng-
¥ 1ng one of the latest copn songs. The “Banner” always
got them flest, mainly becanse the composers went there,
and often the alr of the plece Itself had been pleked out
or patched together, with the help of the "Banber's™

intended them to be when a dvor opened and an old

man entered the room. In one' hand he enrried un

masnners, he doffed his hat and bowed with old-fash-
| loned courtesy to the splendld proprietor.

| “Why, how'dg, unclel” sald the genial Mr. Turver,
exténding hls hand. **Where dld you steay from?

HOW

A Good Chambermnld.
No. 1.—Common type, lurge,
round featuren. Eyebrows

brown, eyes brown and bright;
gayety, amlability, tender heart,
Nose goftly moulded, sloping at
Lriidge, end large, round, turped
up; lacks will, complalgant, lm-

A Good Nurse.

deprives herself for those sbe
loves. Adores chlidren. A good
purse. Fldelity of a dog.

A Good Coolk,

A Bad Chambermaid,

Bquat fentures, strongly pro-
nounced; forehead fat, brond
at the base, eyebrows thick nnd
blnck; eyes black, troubled and
glittering nt tlmes, upper eye-
1la hidden; mouth projecting,
llps pressed together, drooping
at the corpers. Hard, heart-

A Bad Nurse.

absorption in her reverles; may

make mistnkes harmful to the
health of children, 4
A Bad Coola

70 SELECT A4 GOOD SERVANT.

pinno, before the song was.taken out for somebody to provible. Character plinnt; ex- less, obstlnnte, sullen, mnllg- B8 ou still adhere to your extraordlonry
set the ' 'compapiment’ to It pansiye, without reserve; fond nant. She would polgon her J-_ikn y T mnul‘imoll.‘r"' .
The proprietor himself had just gone lnto the parlor of confidonces: kard: 10 keep mistress for revenge, In the i :‘:’Fn_yhmvﬁ utting it too mildly. 1 got past
Lo see that the Christmas decorations were all thnt he seeret. Sensitive to reproaches, country tukes the part of sos BHE P : l-?l = “_ i
auxious to serve employers. cercss, trylog to kill the enttle. the point of adhesion long. R&g0, BN matte
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CHARACTERS,
HE (a Bachelor Confirmed).
SHE (n Bachelor Mald).

Beene: Promenade Deck of the S8. Platonin. HE
and SHE seated tefe-a-tete, swathed wp
to ihe ckin in rugs.

of alsorption now.

Yoo've coased to be a barnacie:

HE—AR! 1 gee,

HE-What facta?
ST E—Matrimonial facts, T suppose, That's what wo

were discussing,
HE (hesitatingly)—Isn't It « rather dangerous sub-

“Howdy, son, howdy,” refurneq the olil man gravely. No. 3.—Forehead square, Simian type as a whole. foct?
. e = wl h:sn': t'om Mis2'ippl myse'f, a mighty ong wags ('om projectlng unevenly; pradence, Black halr and thlck, convex SHE—It might be for two sllly young things WhO“Y
OF hails T'om. Miss’ippl my-hyeah. refiection. Eyebrows _thick, forehead; thick blnck eye- couldn’t speak of it without losing their hends; but we ou were strolling through
His voice and old-tlme Intonation were good to lsten slightly arched: eyes sunken, brows, lowerlng over hluck, are too good friends for that. the garden.

P & nighty Ion;; e e to, and Mr, Turner's thoughts went back to an eartler

hyeah. dsr In his own life. He was from Maryland himseif.
He drew np a chalr for the old man and took one himself. A few other men passed
loto the room snd stopped to look iwith respectful amusement at the visitor: He was
such a perfect bit of old plantation life and so obvlpusly out of place In a Tenderluin
club roam,

stwall. mnele, are you looklug for a place to stay?’ pursued Turner,

“Not ‘zackly, honey; not ‘zackiy. I come up hyesl a-lookin'fu’ a son o' mine dat
been awny fom home nigh on to five years. He live hyeah In Noo Yo'k, an’ dey tel
me whalh I ‘guiahed dat I li'ble to fin' somebody hyeah dnt know him. So [ jes'

In-tl

1 know 8 good many young men from the South. What's your son's name?”

“Well, he numed aftah my ol' mastah, Zuchariah Priestley Shackelford.”

“Zach Bhackeiford!" exclalmed some of the men, and there wus a genersl move-
ment among them, hut a glance from Turner quleted the commotion.

mpderately opem, glance uncer.
tain; pensive, concentrated,
sorupulons, defiant. Nose
strong, large, firm; . will, perse-
verance. Moputh wsmall un-
yielding, thin lips; taciturnity,
ecoldness, hard workling, Melan-
chiolic, Incllned to mysticlsm.
A guod cook.

A Good Hounsekeeper.

No, 4,—Large features, very
expresalve, firm gaze, authori-
tative, obeerving; nose feshy,
firmly mounlded; llps full and
firm. Heason, good sense, pru-

brilliant eyes, plefolng like a
gimlet. Nose smnall, thin] re-
trousse; mounth small, smillng
often. Vain, coguette, siv, sim-
pering, artificinl, romantic; se-
duetlve, though ugly. Yery
poor e¢ook. Makes trouble In
the household. Preteuds to
commlt sulelde,

A Poor Hounsekeeper.

Forehead lurge at the tem-
ples and projecting, yellowish
eyes; gaxe shorp, hard, fixed;
nose blunot; mouth eclose and
grimacing; Ups thin and polnt-

HE—Very well, since we are so well Insured against
tha loss of heads, lands and hearts we will proceed. Do yom wstill call marriage &
fallure?

SHIE—I (positively) call it sulelde. -

HE—Whew! Thut's—er—more advanced, I guppose. May I ask how yom arrived
at that conclusion?

SHE—How does anybody arrive at a concluslon?

HE—Wonian, lovely woman, usually jumps st It,

SHE_Nat & womnn with any ressoning power. That conclusion is purely logleal
One girl throws herself Into the Eelne or the Thames and thereby loses her life, her
identity, her Indlylduality; another léeaps into mutrimony with the snmae msult, Why
not call it by the same name? ’

HE—-Why not, and yet why? :

SHE—Breanse—If—peopie could geo It as it really Is they would shup it

HE-—But sulcldes are Increasing at & more alarming rate than marriages,

“Why, yes, ] know your son,' he sald. "“He's In here almost every night, aod he's dence; predominance of the ed. An Intelllgent mervant. No : :
pretty sure to drop In n litile later on. He bhas been singlng with ofie of the colored bend; onlenintion and reflec- repugnance to work, but ea- SHI—T know It, eod T think It's perfectly sinful for us to allow such things to.go
flon. She understands nothing priclous.  Splteful, Insolent, on day after day and not o much us 1ift a finger to prevent theml

oompanies here until a couple of weeks ago.'

HE—We are certiinly setting a good example to both classes of misgulded mortals.

“Helah up; you don’t say 8o, Welll well! waill but den Zachariah allus dig have a of s=entiment. Stands for her conrse, prone to oaths; boldly
mighty sweot volce. He tu'k hit aftab his msmmy., Well, I sholy Is hopin! to see dut vights, Skill In material af- untruthful; dangerous when SHE—But example wont sayve them.
boy. He was allus my favorite, aldough T reckon a body ain' got no livin® right 1o falrs, with adminlsteative In- made angry. Aggressive. Tries HE--Oh, well, if people want to throw themselves Into the Seins, Thames or watzt-
gtinct. More inclined to e¢om- to get the upper hand of ler meny It's thelr own funeral or wedding, as the case may ba. There’s no retsom why

bave favorites among dey chilluns, But Zach was sllus sich a good boy."
The men turned sway, They oould not remember a tlme since they had known

mand than to obey.
A Good Governess.

mistress. Steals, stubborn.
A Poor Governess,

we ghould hother our bralns about it
SHE (confidently)—TIt's all very well for you to talk llke that, because you're a man,

I Each Ebhackelford when by any streteh of Imagination he could possibly have been eun-
sidered good. He was koown as one of the wildest young bucks that frequented the No. G.—Large, arched fore. High,  Lroad forehead, con- and people take it for granted that you haven't married beenuse you don't eare to
’ elab, with a deft hand at eards dnd dlce and a smooth throat for whiskey, Iint Turner bend, temples showlng proml- vex; brilllant eyes, with n But If you were a woman you couldn’t make anybody believe you'd remalned single from
nenils;  eyebrows  slightly sirnnge, anguiet, lost look: cholee, If g woman lsn't married by the time she's thirty the whole world Infers it's

: “Dis is a mighty fine place you got hyeah. HIit mus' be p kind of a hotel or bon"din*

_ house, aint hit?’ at the end; mouth half open, Unpolsed,occupled with strange Why do you take the tronble! Why not defy
[ “Yes, something llke.” lips round. Fanciful, Irregular, idens, as If In a somnambu- oplnlon, as 1 do?

' '*We don’ have nuffin’ lak dis down ouah way, A thhn:he Hstle state. Incapable of do- SHE—Reecanse T'm not a man.

! Co'se we's Jes' common Tl W Watks RaE in ds d_uos unt. fall?w. lT‘lmi(‘ U'ri Ing her work, but attached to HE—Then let & man do it for you. Let me publish

flel’, and dat's sbout all we knows—flel’, chu'ch A’ cab- E‘!'t‘lrxt uuéll?'dol:l;us(?;;r Bf]%m‘tg?l : tll:;rs(a?:me} :sd Inmla:s;‘ Rffmges to broadeast that I have sought your hand In wvain, and am

i But T's mighty glad my Zach gittin’® up in de worl tonrs her npron In splte and olsm  when she tblnkﬁ thllltji‘-:llnlg condemuned to a lone life ‘ot & cellbacy by your stern re-

He nevah were no great han' fo' wo'k. Hit kin' o 113:1213!1: it sheepishly. Good gov- ::Iri]l?u :nmmun],-_:gmmu with the fosal, . -

i £ agin his nator. CrnLEs. i angels, BHE-Would you do so s ke much

) :_:?:.'d g SLNDY dry: ty) SoRe e X A Good Hounle;wo ketr. A Poor Honseworker, HIE—T would f:l? a friend, ey
: : . No. 3, —8Sma efitures, Brond forehend, spreadl
WLots of ‘em, lots of e, iatd. Me. Turner. 3 + Bpreading at BHE—-But I could mnot permit such a sacrifies,

A The crowd of men bad been mugmented by a party ﬁquni:e forohe‘ud. :T:lseﬂ::n;kp‘l:;. hanei] ralsed eyebrows, un- HE—It would be no sacrl- 3 fice, Think what a rellef it
- from out of the card room, and they were listening In- m;, ‘:{es ':2::5“710,,1. m.,,,; in f“un v marked; small, blink- wonld be to me to place 2 myself out of the reach of
' tedtly to the old fellow's chatter. They feit now that 2 o ';“ 1 'eu il ke '1‘5 eyes, slightly. open; mose relentless matehmakers! .

they ought to laugh, but somehow they could not PR, ORI B el ah D, DAL BWESY: chesk, biug SHE-My oo nsclence 3 would consume me if T let

and the twitching of thelr eleis 2a Y drawn down at the sides; lps prominent; mouth thin, stralght you place yotrself In such a false positl

suppressil merriment e el i meoderitely (EIER, RU0 SHNERE and pouting; chin bony. Lasy, HE—-Why not make my aoultloup:mi:mbon‘t start,
1 - e =0 per e . il e h' . p

; The visitor looked around 26 them, and then remarked: Fiety temjér af Saois {11:3.5 repulsively dirty; never sweaps I'm not golng to bore you with a proposal—merely a
: sy, what a lot of boa'dahs you got."” ’ tion. Active, stands paln; o under the furniture. Hypo- proposition, The announce- ment of your rejection

i witey don't all stay -y e VI good ﬁ?:ns::oaﬁr; L?'pllﬁin:t:; g;tglu.lh (Pr;t:‘l?oiti:l'i% bot relig- wounld clear the soclal at- mosphere for each of us.

by ¥ surve . P

;:. ously; “some of them have !_1“; dropped In to see thelr the clock when hef dlnner 1s uiet:nu:ipg' ghe! %ﬂ%‘k’(’::ﬁﬁ Bn;ﬂnu;::::ﬁm:u:é:lwﬂl m:trml& tn:::udto tlh::;
- friends.” i oE motatn @ sober, 0 matter i o lover,

j = Puoe 1 y : but jall, .
¢ D'en I 'low Za'ch I Lbe_ :Irappln in presently. You A Good Butler. A lshd lelrller. {,:u mu:; igr ’t:uz; t::::::l:::: ::o ko::l?i.moh t!‘t\‘:rt “m‘ :;
k mus' ‘scuse me fu' talkin bout 'hi'm. Jdut T's mighty Xo. T.—FPronounced fentures; Forehead fleshy, wrlokled, ter:n:!- I ,1,'311 be your lu:u- not * for ever and 2
i :‘n:hlgm to ch:ip my[ ne'yest :n Im:nl.1 I's been .glltt!n' o bony forehead, eyebrows thick frowning; temples projecting; day,” but for “a day with P 'lht ever,” and ihl]:
. sma't dese 3 o yenhs, an' my ol coman 4n the centre, thin on ends: twisted and shrivelled e: ! x !
{ ﬂ.w ey “.. B e K kin' o' lonesome, mo I jes® eyes small, slightly open, cold brows; eyes sunken, Ioo:fng g::lif::. Ay N

i pm omlsed lminrr d:s; frlrsmus de gif otl a alght o' Zach: and malignant; mouth fleshy, obliguely; nose lurge, drooping e S Tas Ao ; ~1 /b3 Py
4 t do loo volis u -a man ex ol' ex me to be a turned up at the corners; nose at the end: lo e g

g runnln’ ‘roun de worl' a f spen’in’ money dis away, shiort, fiemis monlded, broad and protrading, Dirt‘;“ln::rncl:“fe'. know the most 1u?pmud fashion In love
& but hit do seem so ha'd to —lgit Zoch home." gquare at the end; head solent, stubborn, n’wkwgrd'-bnud HE—?mm. 0-“-3‘;:." f;:h- Lom DRty ool SO

i “How long are you golng It you make a break whileto be with va?’ gitiken between (he large Dedfellow: drunken Eurly'nnd L::{'iat begin: o Olst —41 gased upom your lowely
r‘. o ] * - 8 3 \J . B ¥ g

i ":::niw‘l’ —nwﬁrg‘:ﬂ: -4:11:. he's here, I'll spoil your mug :1’1 c:h Cr!:::s w;rl:. A :l"l‘]?_‘?lﬂ‘:gl‘t:ﬂ 13;?:?311::-1:1% sg:ﬂt: ;;I;Ekeéll. Dmgﬁﬁong when nn- RIE—Oh, that style went “But not on you.” out of fashion lomg ago.

i httrmp{ed him. “This gen- for Yo tlema: is my gtl.l.':]t [_“l;r]:;: _’1‘" ;"u“eri é;ut 1’%‘;"“?!: llll% away only ;?tersn?r]l?:?:}g s:\[;nﬁ Besides, you can't remem- ber when frst you gased

: ; ; . : " ealons o s rights. Intelll- nr 3 S

¥ ! t‘uminghm the old man, “do you ever—wounld you—er. I've got some pretty good lquur zent, exact, Gogd ”I“““' be g:n.-témfn_we pollce Tiave. o “MHEE’ If:E:"u Then listen. It was on & Summers evening; you wers strolling ia

here, ah''— A Good Janlitor, A Bad J 4 2 sash

:,' \Zach's father smiled a sy smile. “I do” Kaow, suh,” he sald, erossing his leg high. No. 8. —Forehead bony, Whiskers on hl:l:l:;::; Fore. the garch. ‘l'ou) woore L R o ey m“rlﬂm peoy b
g *T's Baptis' my='f, but "long o' dese Crismns holidays I's right fong o’ a little toddy." lnmpy, large at the temples; head broad and wr!nkleai. B e. BELH (exgssly B, O Iy ]' I
i A balf dozen eager men made n break for the bar, but Turner's uplifted hand held eryen deep; eyebrows forming smull, slightly open, pert: EJ}": Hl-;:—“;:ll. rz{t:er. | h:v:ﬂthm Inches of It In my possession now, |
t them. He was an autocrat In hls way, decided arches; nose strongly lida round and thi k'; ez SHE—How you ge .

B, “Exenge me, gedtlenon,’ o sall, “but T think I remarked some time ago that Mr, mouided, bent; mouth arched, badly bent: mon';h }I:r:-eluzﬁ: HINever mind how I got it, The thing for you to retasmber is that Ive kepbdl

I Bhackelford was my guest.' And he called the walter, drawn down at the corners. ways smiling; lips ﬂesh)'l the for ten years.

Adl the men Lad something and tapped rims with the visitor. Good janitor, a watchdog. Hon- lower one larger and , a SHE—Whv?
l:‘ “iPears to me you people 1s mighty clevah up hyeal; "taln no wondah Zacharinh est, though svarlelons. A work- ing. Gaod tol:perad ﬂ:”::;]t-;:'ldg HE—That's a curlous questlop to ask a lﬂrn.d:;h::t u: for the =n=e w
don’ wan' to come home"™ or, Courngeons and cool and reproof with dog-l!ire suppose, that I kest the dunlsy you gave me that meadow after .

"'_ Just then they beard a loud whoop outslde the door, and & voice broke In wpon them prond.  Quarrels with  the slon, but Inezpable of naunt;::ct pulled off its petals to tell your fortunsj for the same reason that I hept the mes K
3 singing thickly, *'Ob, this spo'tin’ lifa is surely killin* me' ' The men exelnngel tradegmen If they make any :’[""—'“L Ah'ﬂmmt. uneonsclen. took from your bair the nignt of the Dudley ball

t staitled glances. Turner looked st them, yug thete was n command In Lls eve. Severql tolse, come' late or leave trocks Py “w';'){g‘ﬁr;-n :.;llonllr in Lis SHI (dropping her eyes)—We were very silly then—but—very bappr

i of themn hurried out, and he himself arosc, saylng: “I'va got to go out for i litle T ou the floor. at‘xrl%i‘ns. & fo" the HE—We were always happy together, you and I, until I came back frem India and

% bt you Just malke yourself at home, uncle, You ctin lle down right there on that sofy i A “"f"‘ Cool. A Bad Cool. found you'd turned your back en all mankind,

3 ang push that button there—see, this way—If you want some more toddy. 1t shan't cobt No..  O.—Forehedd broad, Physlognomy of & murderer: SHI—But not on you. It was mankind In general that disgusted me. And becsuss
; you anyibing.” fleshy, prenooneed at the eye- forehead low, square, struigh:-’ the specimens thnt sought my favor were not to my lking, soclety must pass sentence
' “Oh, I'll res’ wysell, but 1 aln’ gwine sponge on you dat away, I ot some wores,” brow muscle; eyes open, live- eyebrows twisted nng ,m.;‘.: that I had never been msked at all

pad the old man dug Sows Into bis loug pocket, Lnut his host lald a hand oo hls arm. ""-"“i“;': :"“ ‘“!‘:-nb::‘:l :ﬁ""rl elled, lowering over deep-sunk- HE—Then I must hasten my propesal and set soclety right. m ke -H.;
woney's wo govd up here curyeds SeANY HIDSBCUCE, ? en eyes, whi roperly, know, on bended kn hand on heart, that,

ﬁ ::'I::wh-v,h; 1 :houghr dis money passed mny whah In de Unlted States!” :‘;”g haif d"i “n “;““‘Ii’ B‘"'I‘: thtl time; no:: :t:no:t, d:;:,;ﬂ gnk‘n toor:'ilpparr. ::ﬂ I'm gettln.:m ::0 knee! s::!'dm Bestdes, we'te bound

exgialmed the bew!ldered oid wun. T N A e - molded, very flat on the end nalnthmmgallksmmmminlol'ﬂm"mhlnaumhwhﬂm

ﬁ “That's all right, bur you cun't spend it untll we run out.” :‘f:m::n;'h;f:;::s' ;ﬁimo: :;:f :‘;"“th close and drooping at BHBE-1 think we can dispense with the stage setting. =2
; “0h! Why, bicss ro’ soul, sce, you skeered me, You sho' iy clevah.”’ . . 3 ig corners. Taclturn, Intensely HE—Then I shall dellver my proponal as I always thought I should were given

b' Tarfor went out and came upon his cinlssaries, where they had halted th= singing i;tllllf-’;.\‘ ﬂlldt“‘l'z;’;n“l‘;‘;llll: hl:: e Wigkedly surly and the chance-etraight from the shoulder. Mary, I love you, will you be my wite?

Each In tho Nallway, cud were trylng to got into his muddled brain that li's father ol o Uy gmlo&: Heart of  stone. SHE (with a lttle ghiver)—I—I think I'm growing cold. I—I must go tneide
was thers, % rangling while he plags HE-—Of course, 're grow cold. It's the proper temperature fov & refusal
“Wha'sh de o' man doln’ at de ‘Banmer,’ glttln’ g ATV IE & kn e.‘GI;:'l;nEu:lp % i 79 l;:t you can't go till you've given ma my snewen Wil
* dayn? Hic.” . e
suy 1o his of t o ” No. 10.—Forehend broad and Qross, abarply deflned 0 y you be my wife?
That was enough for Turper to bear. “Look a-here, Hlsh: eyebrows thick and regu- wiea  Fors Dol tes; 2 BHE (trying to be indifferent)—I ought to be pre-
he said, “Don't you get flp when you mest your father. i . hang ng an pered and know just how to refuse you. Whisd k't
. t : gaze qulet anpd kindly; convex. ebro
i I;.m come a long waye o & you, and I'm damned if = ieu: modarately: (eurved. large il By Sy ey::'":;:k very sudden, of course—but—but"™— _

ﬂ. ' mh‘o t s2e {:u s t:-h :x;ember you're stoppin’ at anl  extended: mouth with look out of the cormers. Nose HE—A simple No ls all you mn:: need to may—If
) my house as long s the old man staya, and If you strong llps well shaven. A short, broad and i Bt you ars determined to refuse mnl. want you to heai-

make & break while he's he-::: I'lIl spoll your mug for good valet. Hven tempered, tightly closed; I’lpq-mm‘ln o tats, though, for I want a “Yes"—truly I do, Mary—a

4 you. ‘Bring him along, boys. plensant and serfous:; though flat, Tacltarn, melanchol “Yem (Takes her band.)

‘ _M hed started in for n Christmas celebration, but gnclalile; he only speaks meas- grumbling and «ieﬂant. Jenloui' SHI—Please let me go] I'm tired of jesting, (At-

i they took him Into an empty room. They sent to the uredly; endowed with good envions: ] tempts to rise, but sinks back, murmuring.) I am so
" grog storo and bought many things, When the you dlserest; e e el hopelessly entangled!

k man came out an hour later he was stralght, but nt éhaniy p.:’i?zf ::ndct mn:t:on' g‘::f} L AA st soll mchunsk, HDYour answer will set you free
| - . o, © + = a m

bo"‘.whl'. Pap,” ha sald when he saw the old man, “I'l selentions; submissive. y mmrg:. bigr, thlef anq EHE—What s the most approved fashion for a—a—
— A Good Coachmnan. A Poor Comchman, refusal?
*Hemi™ sadd Turner. No. 11.—Forehend oval and Thin, long face; forehend HB—I kmow of no fashion of refusal that I wonld -
"I,;:l.be blessed!” Zach finlshed éonvex. Eyes livaely and deep- prominent at the top; eye approve of. The proper thing s to sy “Yes,” and be

! old man looked him over, *“Tachl tsch! tsch! set; gaze qulet; nose long, brows horlzontal and shriv- happy ever after.

Dis Is r Crizsmus glf' fu’ sho'!” His volee was shaking. bony and atehed, coming to a elled; eyes dry and decp-set, anm—gm that lsn't what you expect of me?

“I's so glad to see you, boney; but chile, you smel] lak polut; mouth full, lower lip shining, leok of assurance: t's where you malke your mistake, That Is

a 'pothac'ay shop." thl¢k and protruding. Tukes nose promlnent, sharply point- exactly what I do expect of you.
“I ain't been well lately," sald Zach sheeplshly, the Initiative, prompt fo act, ed, spreading nostrils; mout EHE—Don't talk so—the—the jest—hurts me. I"— j

£ To cover his confusion Turner called for agg Dbg, More sklifnl than strong. A tight closed, drooping and HBP—Dear, I am not jesting. I love you truly, I 1
" w.:en it eame the old man sald; “Well, I's Baptls' lgmdt mﬂcht;ln. vighiant, prg- w;llnkled at the corners. Imcap- want you gll for my own.

myse'f, but sesm” &*s Orismiie”— ent, watchful, & firm hand, able of care or attentlon. Re- SHE—Just for a day—not for ever?
. competent, Dovs 1ot try to per- bellious, Al p
FPAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR, sunde his makt:r that ”hla the woratregfuer:il 83 ﬁ:‘é? h?: HI—Name the day, and I'll rlak the ever, (
I horses are foundereéd when he master, Fite of furlous rage, SHE—But think of all the dreadful things I've gald
- Pau] Laurence Dunbar, the writer of the foregolhg does not feel lke golng out. with hom#cldxl tendeucy, about marriage, 1t would be rldiculously Incousistent
- negr wiaose - . TY o
remarkable Christmas tale, {s a young negro who A (;;"d Man Servant A Bad Man Se t. for me to marry.
Bterery and poetio genius was first brought to publlc No. 1Z.—Fine and abundant Black halr, well combed; bulg- HE—Nonsense! It wonld be the logleal conclusion
noties by Wiillam D, Howells. Several years ago he o old looked hirs : brow= hair. F;M:“d CONVEX; Ing forehead; thick, uneven $ of the whole matter. .
. was employed as an elevator boy in a hotel at Dayton, | 1 0C Manloo et temr _ flat. Eyebrows brown eyebrows; mawkish, _ shifty o 4 ' i §HP-Na, nol 1 cannot do It. This began only in

4 Oflo. While thers he wrote a number of poems in ““Techl tschl tsch! Dis is 3 and slightly shrivelled; eyes goxe; large, curved nose; mouth Jiha ey TN Serp g mjest. We were not In eamest. (Trying to rise.) Let
I pegro dlalect, which have since been promounced Cirismus g i eho'l black, Feep-set and melan- always smiling; prominent lips; tha meadow.” s h
. the most charmoteristio revelations of dar lifs &nd choly. Nose strong and full hips broand Skiiful comedlan, HB—It was only you that laye? In jest. My enrnestness datea ;

ky Jj .{n aga;
i : Apparently cold; heart sensl- °  playlng the role of an excellent myu:?;*e, has walted so long for this opportunity. d dear, you—don't you me just
a &y

gave them such a deflant glance that they were almost ready to subecsribe to anything
the old man might say.

chameter that have ever heen published. Coming to New Yark, he wrote a collection
#f sketches of darky life In the Tenderloin, These were published In the Sanday
:m and Ister la bock form. His lstest book is ‘“The Unecslled,” pubilshed by
Dodd, Mezd & Co.

arched; small eyes, gaze cold
and sure; large mnose, poluted

tive  and attached. Timld;
easily troobled at the thought

that perhaps e will be blamed
when not at fault. Bxnct and

month an Inverted mreh; lips
badly formed. moving slightly.

, valet; submissive, obliging,
most respectful, honey-sweet,
but with a vile soul, full of
cunning. A hrpocrite with a

becanse nobody has asked her. ;
HE—Then you propgse to set yourself right by proving the rest of the world wrong.

SH®E (hesltatingly)—Ye-e-8.

HE—And woulin't you llke—“to commit sulclde” with me? I'l show you, denr,
how sweet n lfe such death would be,

53 ~1 know. know.

Mz, Dunbor is et present an ssslstant Ubrarian In the Congressional Library at conselentlons In hls work. A - . "
‘wshington. where his taste for llterary work and St thie. Mt ob: ke good man servant, He will not hard heart. He masks himself SHI—Yes, But (as he trles to take her in his arms) (heory
o research - Hterature nk his master’s braudy or in plety. & : his ; £y ‘m w i
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